DISSOLVING    VIEWS

The sea ! " had sight been more welcome to a soldier's
eye. There went the ships. There were the Turkish
transports bringing new troops over from Asia. There
ran the white road to Maidos. There the Krithia
road. Motor lorries moved along it carrying shells
and supplies to Achi Baba. It was the supreme
moment in the war. Only hold that summit and
victory was ours ! Peace would come again, and the
most brilliant strategic conception in the war would
be justified.

It was a moment of supreme exultation. Gurkhas
and Lancastrians raced and leapt down the reverse
slope, pursuing the Turks, and firing as they ran.
Allanson, though wounded, raced with his men.
Suddenly, before they had gone a hundred yards,
crash into the midst of them fell five or six large shells
and exploded. Where the shells came from will be
a matter of controversy till the war itself is forgotten,
but to me it seems almost certain that our own
howitzers and mortars stationed near No. 2 Post along
the shore were obeying orders to shell the reverse
slopes immediately after five-sixteen, and those were,
in fact, the only guns that could touch a reverse slope.
Naval or monitor shells would either strike the crest
or speed over the Straits and explode in Asia. What-
ever the cause, the effect was irretrievable. Startled
and alarmed, the relics of Allanson's men scrambled
back over the summit and into this little trench again.
Allanson with a small group stood firm till the Turks,
noticing the check, swarmed up with overwhelming
reinforcements, and the brightest hope of the cam-
paign faded away. Baldwin's brigade, which ought
to have supported Allanson's party, was at the same
moment just starting from fcC The Farm " far below,
and was itself doomed to approaching destruction.
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